TBTTSTY.

5.   SAVED BY TRUSTY.

1. I knew nothing more about myself
until I slowly waked in a warm room, and
saw many strange faces round me.

CALLING FOE HELP.

" Oh, thank God! " cried a voice near
me, "the poor man is getting better.'7

2.  "What is the matter? " said I, for I
seemed not to. know what all the fuss wa&
about.

" Here, my dear sir, drink this," said
a voice, and a cup of steaming hot coffee
was placed at my lips,

3.  I drank it slowly, and then all that